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Landman. Stories copyright 
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Jesse Helms and co. please 
note that BUZZ #3 is a mature 
readers title. 


Thanks to Jim Woodring for 
coming up with this issues 
tagline, “Wrong Fun for 
America's Top Slaves!”, Roy 
Tompkins for the cool logo on 
our contents page, and Jan & 
Christy at Kitchen Sink for their 
production assistance. Thanks 
also and a hello to Rory, Alex 
and the rest of the gang at 
Comic Relief of Berkeley, CA, 
the best comix store in the 
world. Last but not least thanks 
to Steve and John Sawyer, the 
computer wizards of CJS 
Systems, Berkeley, CA. 
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DRINK, CLOWN, DRINK! 


NO FRAN 


NAKED SNACK, PT. 2 


FETAL ELVIS 


MUTANT BOOK OF THE DEAD 


ZERO SKILLS 


LIFE... IT'S WACKY! 


CAPTAIN WIRELESS, PT. 2 
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MARK NEWGARDEN 
KEN STRUCK 
CHARLES BURNS 
MARK LANDMAN 
MACK WHITE 

ROY TOMPKINS 
MARK NEWGARDEN 
DR. FISHMONGER 
KEVIN ATKINSON 


MARK LANDMAN 


Thought BUZZ #2 was an excellent 
comic— plenty good reading. ..It is, indeed, a 
golden age for our glorious artform in 
America...We should look upon this time, 
and, in spite of the horror that surrounds us 
and the grim prospects that await us all on this 
fuckin’ planet, we should be grateful to be 
witness, to be part of this great comic art 
movement. As we know from history, nothing 
lasts forever, and all great cultural movements 
die out all too soon... . 

R. Crumb 
Somewhere in France 


You had an awful lot to live up to after 
issue one, but inspite of Dan Clowes’ conspicu- 
ous absence, you pulled it off. Congratulations 
on snagging the excellent Burns piece. | have 
to admit I've never been a big fan of 
Woodring's JIM, but his work for you has been 
first rate. And although Chicago's Reader has 
some fine contributors comics-wise, I'm seri- 
ously considering relocating somewhere west 
just to get an eyeful of Eaton on a regular 
basis. 

Well, thanks for your time, and keep up the 
great work... 

Bundy K. Brown 

Chicago, ILL 


Okay, | bought the second issue of 
BUZZ. | bought it for six pages containing 
work by Charles Burns. | would have bought it 
if the rest of the pages were blank. 

| do like to see Basil Wolverton reprints, 
though. 


165 Maple Are [otati [A 94991 


| enjoyed a couple other things in there. 
David Myers’ The Brutal Love of Abstract 
Desire was surprisingly good; like Moscoso 
meets Robt. Williams, and Jim Woodring's 
Frank and Manhog was very well done; deep 
story-telling without captions or word-bal- 
loons, the kind of sequential art that could 
make Eisner proud. 

Some of the other strips showed talent 
but | personally found a lot of it to be quite 
juvenile. 

The ads and layout of the book is great. 
| especially liked the “Lonely Widow Meets 
Happy Fate” one. 

Don't you love to get comments and 
criticism from total strangers with no qualifica- 
tions? 

Peace & Light, 
Charlie Harris 
Tucson, AZ 


Your magazine is a shining beast in the 
graveyard, may it carry on forever, and out- 
sell TIME. 

Luck of the gods to you, 
Nicolas C. Grey 
Sussex, England 


| bought BUZZ #2 today and was a bit 
surprised to see the phrase “Dinosaur 
Shaman” on the advert for the Kitchen Sink 
catalogue as | just got my “Dinosaur 
Evangelist” printed yesterday and now every- 


one will think | ripped off the name! 

In response to your request for “blatant 
plugs”- if anyone on the American continent 
wants a copy of Dinosaur Evangelist they just 
have to send me their address and they'll get 
get one for nothing (as it's hardly worthwhile 
asking for an international money order for 
20 pence!) 

Yours, 

Brian O'Sullivan 

176 Croftside Ave 

Croftfoot, Glasgow 

644 SNB Scotland 


| very much enjoyed BUZZ 2. A very 

nice book. Favorites are yours, Jim Woodring 

and especially Captain Wireless. Please more 
Captain Wireless! 

Best Wishes, 

Bernie Guest 

White Plains N.Y. 


| think BUZZ is double-super-fantastic. 
Love, 
Fishspit 
Bellevue WA 


| had seen your work in SNARF and 
while | liked your stuff (+ little else) when | 
heard you were editing BUZZ, | figured it 
would be just another PG-13 hodgepodge 
masquerading as an underground comic. | was 
wrong— BUZZ is great!! It seems to fall 
between RAW and WEIRDO but not as preten- 
tious as the former and with more consistency 
than the latter. There wasn't a page wasted in 
the whole book (#2). 


G Your biggest fan! 
OO Ken Struck 
Wood-Ridge NJ. 


Thank you. As you all know, you just 
can't believe everything you see and hear, 
can you. Now if you'll excuse me, | must be 
on my way. 

Pffffitt!!...Pop!...Bang!....Etc!l!? 
Mr. Paul Corusoe 
the skies 


Congratulations on yet another fine 
issue of your anthology. How can you go 
wrong with such an outstanding stable of tal- 
ents as (. Burns, B. Wolverton, D. Friedman, 
and J. Woodring? 


nit-pickin’, but in a world of primo titles such 

as Yummy Fur, Dirty Plotte and HATE, why go 

for the cheap? How about Sponge? Kitten 

Lips? Or Juice Barrage— ‘course you use any 

of these and | just might sue your ass off. 

Anyway, keep up the superquintuplicated 

good job... 

Yours with best intentions, 

Robert Jazz 

Providence R.I. 

P.S. | composed this letter in a dream, woke 
up and wrote it all down— not kidding!! 


BUZZ is great! Hope you can keep it 
going— it seems every few years a good com- 
pilation comic comes along & after 2 or 3 
issues goes belly up— 

Comix are Hell! 

Yer Pal, 
Dave Ricker 
Woodridge N.J. 


ATTENTION BUZZ READERS! 


Our letters page needs your input! Your inco- 
herent rantings and unique scrawlings are des- 
perately wanted- We'll print your opinions, 
graffiti, “art” photos, blatant plugs, etc. 

But we're getting PLENTY submissions, 
LOTSA submissions, and although we're glad to 
get them, have fallen behind in responding. | 
promise to get around fo answering you all as 
soon as possible, and apologize for the delay. 

NEXT ISSUE: Richard Sala returns, as 
does Jim Woodring with another FRANK & 
MANHOG adventure, the conclusion of CAPTAIN 
WIRELESS by Dr. Ahmed Fishmonger, 
BUZZ newcomer Art Baxter, and many other 
bizarre and mysterious offerings! 


i ; WHOA! 


As we go to press we've just heard that BUZZ 
has been nominated for a HARVEY award in the 
category of Best New Series! We're very flat- 
tered and would like to thank everyone out 
there who nominated us. 


| do, however, have some criti- 
cism: why such a semi-lame title as 
BUZZ? Maybe it's me, but BUZZ, 
Buzzard, Blab— yeah, I'm 


My dearest damp and sloppy Buzz: 


Just dropping an encrusted scrawl 
#4 to mention that the elderly squirm 
inordinately when you prick them 

in their soft-n-jigglies with 
@ anything electrical and pointy. 
Also, I find your comix charming. 
© one flaw: You should insert more 
staples into the spine and make 
> > the cover's edge sharper and firmer 


Gives the administrator of 
the asylum a hell of a time. Vv 


0 


Yours with something sticky, U 


uv 
O mssr. John "The Masticator" 7) 
U Piwarski www 
uN 


Discerning collectors of ephemera will 
want the Kitchen Sink Catalog, free for 
the asking from: 
___ Kitchen Sink Press 
No.2 Swamp Rd. 
Princeton WI 54968 


Proof positive BUZZ 


readers are the MORAL 
& SPIRITUAL BACKBONE 
of our great nation! 


HARLES BURNS has appeared in Heavy 
¢ Metal, RAW and many other magazines. 

His amazing EL BORBAH stories have 
been collected in RAW/ Pantheon's HARD- 
BOILED DEFECTIVE STORIES. An earlier book, 
CURSE OF THE MOLEMEN, has been reprinted in 
a deluxe full-color version by Kitchen Sink . 


ARK NEWGARDEN is a resident creative 
M genius at TOPPS, where he's savagely 

twisted America’s youth with projects 
ranging from the immensely popular GARBAGE 
PAIL KIDS to the forthcoming TOXIC HIGH with 
BUZZ alumni Drew Friedman. Mark's comics 
have appeared in numerous magazines including 
WEIRDO, SNAKE EYES and BAD NEWS. 


EN STRUCK is another former WEIRDO 
K contributor, and well known as the cre- 


ator of TOOTLES. 


ACK WHITE has appeared in the 
M “Cowboy Vampires” issue of RIP-OFF 
and in Fantagraphics’ SNAKE EYES. 
Mack, well known for his “Surreal Westerns”, 


goes even farther out there with his new “Post- 
Apocalyptical Mutant Snake-Handlers” stories. .. 


OY TOMPKINS returns to the pages of 
% BUZZ with another hilarious HARVEY 

THE HILLBILLY BASTARD story. (And inci- 
dentally, the only “direct insertion shot” in the 
book! Allright Roy!) Roy has a great catalogue 
of books and T-shirts that any BUZZ reader 
would KILL to have. Fortunately, all you have to 
do is write Roy at P. 0. Box 16022 Austin TX. 
78761 


R. FISHMONGER continues the adven- 
) tures of CAPTAIN WIRELESS, and would 


like anyone who understands it to please 
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explain it to him. The good Dr., also known as 
Seth Dietch, dangerous Sub-Genius and younger 
brother of Kim Dietch, has some copies of GET 
STUPID, the magnificent magazine featuring his 
and other talented cartoonists work, available 
for the measly sum of$2.00. Write Seth at 25 
Grant St., Cambridge, MA 02138. 


EVIN ATKINSON recently completed his 
K three-part comic SNARL, featuring Eaters 
and The Dog, for Calibre Press. Kevin 


was sure his strip was too perverse for BUZZ. 
Kevin was wrong. 


ARK LANDMAN appears with tiring reg- 
M ularity in the pages of BUZZ. We sus- 

pect nepotism is involved...He also 
recently completed some illustrations for the 
next issue of MONDO 2000, the high-voltage, 
cyber lifestyle magazine out of Berkeley, CA. 


THEY'RE HITTING US 
HARD, DOC... TWO OF 
OUR SELLERS WERE 
FOUND WITH THEIR 
HEADS TORN OFF! 


| DON'T KNOW ABOUT 

ROCKO... SELLIN' THE 
BODIES OF HIS OWN KIND 
FOR A FEW FAST BUCKS... 
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1S 


ITS SERIOUS BUM TRI 
MATERIAL... LAST TIME 
SAW THE TABLES BEING 
See] = |URNED ON A GROUP OF 
ee) VENUSIAN MEAT-DEALERS... 
MSE NOW THEY'RE WONDERI 


WHAT'S 
CREEPY ABOUT 


DEAL WHEN HE 
SEES ONE! 


AHHH, GOOD AFTERNOON MR. HMM... NOT 
LIEBER... | JUST THOUGHT I'D DROP MUCH MEAT ON 
IN FOR A BITE! THOSE BONES, 
Ky s HUH? 
q 
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...BUT | GUESS : .\ AW JEEZI 
YOU'LL HAVE Jw 7 | DIDN'T MEAN TO 
—E ig an EAT YOUR PALS! 
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WOWI THEY CHILLED THAT 
CREEP OVER AT “HOT SNACK”... 
WHAT'S GOIN' ON HERE? 


LATER STILL... 


WHERE THE HELL'S 
ROCKO? HE SAID 
TEN SHARP! 


= 
QUIETI WHY HELLO ROCKO! WE RENTED THE LARGEST SEDAN WE 
HERE HE COULD FIND... | CERTAINLY HOPE IT'S TO YOUR LIKING! 


COMES! 
ITLL DO... JUST SHUTUP yf 


AND OPEN THE DOOR! 
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...50 HERE'S THE DEAL... THE IF IM GONNA KEEP | [THAT MEANS \ | JUST FOUND OUT THEY 
VENUSIAN MEAT LIBERATION ARMY SUPPLYING YOU WITH ICEING SPOTTED JOHNNY OVER 
IS GIVING ME A ROYAL PAIN MEAT, WE'VE GOTTO| IGeanny AND PAL HOT SNACK" 


IN THE ASSI 


COVER OUR TRACKS 


A LITTLE BETTER! THE KIDI 


[MEANWHILE.. /SHEEZ... IF THEY HEY, WAIT A MINUTE... | JUST 
NY FOUND LIEBER, | | THOUGHT OF A REALLY GROOVY | [HEY, BABY... 
THEY COULD WAY OF CROAKING THAT THOUGHT I'D 


FIND MEI 


OLD BAG! 


DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA N BUT HOW? THEY'VE 
WHAT THIS MEANS? THOSE , GOT TO HAVE SOME- 
VENUSIANS ARE TRACKING , ONE ON THE INSIDE! 
| US DOWN, ONE BY ONE! 


... THEY'LL JUST CHALK 
YOU UP AS ANOTHER 
VICTIM OF THE MEAT 

LIBERATION ARMY! 


IS IT REALLY THE END? 


DEAD END, 


YOU DON'T HAVE A 
PRAYERI 


ze 
Oo 
v= 
Pi 
ve 
RE 
at 
53 
a> 


Peacefully sleeping, drifting, oh so lazily in a dark womb somewhere in Tupelo, 
Mississippi, you'll find a young embryo beginning his day. A special young 
embryo, destined for greatness! No ordinary collection of dividing cells, he is... 


As he attends to his morning He is quickly joined by his loyal friends, 
regimen, Fetal Elvis makes a the White Corpuscles, only to receive more 
shocking discovery... disturbing information! 


Bad news, Boss, your frig door was 
! 
HEVISemacedy bese left open and all the beer is warm! 


into muh drugs... 


And someone cut all the 
| strings on your guitar. 


And worst of all, 
your T.V. is missing! { 


In his frustration, he turns to 
COLONEL PLACENTA, his 
mentor, protector, and guardian! 


Lordy! Muh T.V.'s 
A-MISSIN! 


| CAIN'T LIVES 
WITHOUT MUH 
T..! 


Undaunted, the Embryonic King consults 
his allies, the White Corpuscles... 


Our scouts have #1 hted your twin, ; ‘ 
heading towards the Host/Mothers head! 


DARK ONE is 
outside the 
Placental 
Barrier? 


| Perfect! Remember, if the Colonel ques- | 
tions you, jus' act drunk and belligerent 


an’ he'll think it's me FER SURE! 


But Boss, how you gonna get 
out? You've never breached 
| the Placental Barrier before! ES 


bh] CAIN'T live without muh 
T.V.L I'M GONNA HAVE 
A TUH GO AFTER HIM!!! 


Pink Cadillac! Huh! Lord knows that'd 

‘bout KILL the Host/Mother tuh fit in 

here... And now you want a new T.V.? 
Boy, you git outta here fo' | bust you one! 


You wanna a new T.V.? Sheeit— 
last week it was a Pink Cadillac! 


But Boss, you can't go, what 


Ah don't know whut his 
if Colonel Placenta finds out? 


plan is this-a-time, but | 
He won't! You guys all 
bunch together and slip 


La? on this-a-here disguise! 


Don't worry Boys, Ah got it COVERED! 


weapon 


Hours later, a tired and lost Fetal Ignoring the wise teachings of Col. Where ya headin’ boy? 
Elvis begins to realize the Placenta, Fetal Elvis hitches a ride! Hoare! . 
magnitude of his task... Ah'm tryin’ 

tuh get to the 
Host/Mother's 


head, but Ah'm | 


Dane, this's sure a 
long way fer a little | 
fetus tuh swim! 


Hop in, Sonny! 
-heh- 


Lipoprotein y Why that's 
yin meet . JUST where I'm 

- ~ @\| a-goin! Y'all kin 
Macrophages!!! |. . aaa with me! 


HEY, lookee over yonder— ain't | 
that the biggest fatty lipid 
deposit you eveh saw? 


‘0 long, 


SUCKA! 


drugs, and Ah 
DI manage | 
to steal this- jf 
a-here map, 


so Ah guess | 
Ah did 0.K.! | 


Using the purloined map, oe Unt i Five cents! Ah ain't even 
Fetal Elvis continues on got any Phenobarbs left, 


his valiant quest! let alone MONEYIt! 


Please Mr. 
Mitral Valve, 
you GOTTA let 
me thru! Ahm Ry 
lookin’ for the 
T.V. muh EVIL 
TWIN done 
stolt from me! 


trash, Honey, you 
ignore him! 


But Daddy, 7 
he's CUTE! 


“Love me tender, F 
smell muh feet, 
ain't the odor } 


Oooooohhh, 
1] play me some 


“If you think Lec 
Ah'Il ever wash m, Ah'd like to, but 
‘em, baby you first | gotta git 
is wrong...” muh T.V. back! 


As Lurleen's fleshy pseudo- 
pods tickle him, the Great 
Mitral Valve slowly opens... 


You come back ish 
me now, Fetal Elvis! 


Pie Seectheat 
| whut's your name? 


Your eyes are like 

radiant sapphires, 

all THREE of ‘em! 

How'd you like me tuh sing 
you a song, Gorgeous? 


Ah kin help you, Ah'l git 
you past Daddy, it's easy! 


Foolish girl! Ah 


ain't NEVER comin 


back to you... 


... Cause I'ma / 
RAMBLIN' KINDA] : 
EMBRYO! 


The Indomitable Fetus continues 
his harrowing journey, avoiding the 
Killer T-Cells that hound him... 


‘J i A Be 


Whoa, that's a 
x BIG ONE! 


The Plucky Fetus fights the 
monstrous winds of the Host/ 
Mothers’ lungs with all his might! 


OMIGAWD 
it's a- 
messin’ Hi 
muh hair 


The vicious blast hurls Fetal Elvis 
upward through the esophagus! 


oot 


iY Uh-oh! Donuts a-comin' 
down the hatch! THAT 
MEANS NEXT COMES... 


Squeezing his way through narrow 
atherosclerotic plaques... 
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| Oh Sweet Lord, please 
don't let me DIE with muh 
hair a-lookin' like THIS! 


HOT 
COFFEE! 


Until he reaches the base of the 
Southern Esophageal Passage... 


| cain't hardly 

think for all 

the HOWLIN' 
WINDS 2- 
ya tippin' at mel! 


eee 


Suddenly, a violent “Smokers 
Cough” quintuples the force 
of the tempest! 


Dazed, buffeted, scald- 
ed, hair messed, the 
beleagured embryo 
slips into merciful 
unconsciousness... 


Fetal Elvis awakens slowly in ; on Suddenly Fetal Elvis sees a 
unfamiliar surroundings... ween fedgs Great God | | familiar object... 


Almighty! 
bee eat | | Mah Tv! 
MUCUS! It's here! 


| musta been 
blown clear 
up to the 

Nasal Cavity! 


And so the Resourceful Embryo returns 
home. Upon his arrival, he rewards his 
faithful corpuscles for their help. 


Oh Baby- Whut did that Evil 
Jesse do tuh yuh? Yer tuned to 
the P.B.S. station! Don't he 
know you cain't get no Stock 
Car Races on P.B.S.? 


Don't worty Baby, 
Ah'Il git you home! 


With the danger over for the meanwhile, 
Fetal Elvis relaxes and enjoys the “Good 
Life”... 


| gots muh beer, | gots my drugs, 
and | gots muh TV! Whut more 
could any growin’ fetus want? 
Oh Yeah MUH GUN! 


JS Se, i. 
<4 ik ; nd so ends another typical day for 
— Fe “S 9 the most amazing embryo in all of 


Tupelo, Mississippi, FETAL ELVIS! 
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on ey i won Ee eT YOU! YOUWANT 40ME? 
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ULY/ # 
JENNIE SUE! 
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SQME PIER WHY, YEs 
MA’AM, I DO! I'M 
VOWEKFUL HUNGRY! 


BEAR ER Back HEY! 
‘ERE MOOIN’ JENNIE SUE! 
“BOUT SUMTHIN) pecthk BS j 
: BS 
2 Lear + 
Page YS ee q am 
YA = e 
\) 
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“THEN YOu GIT’\w HERE 

AND DROP THEM BRITCHES 

AND SERVICE ME GOOD — 

“(UZ IMHORNYY hn Ee 


You ARE THAT/ 


(WEY, JENNIE SUE! 


OPEN UP! WE BRUNO’ 
YA’ SOME SNAKE MEAT? 


JENNIE SUE! WE. 
BRUNG YA'SOME eo 
PRIME RATTLER! 


=AKILT’ IT 


You GIT’ AWAY FROM OUR 


TENME SUE, You SUM'BITRH! 


LETS WILL, IG) 
“IM, SETH Gente 
WT ae 
mae 
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SWUFF! PUFFS 


, = = if Z /<@NO00! 


iv | 


SUFFI PUFEL 
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Wey, TENWIE SUE, 
LOOK WHAT WE 
BRUNE’ YA! 
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RAARKGGH) 


WHAT IN THE 
Hel 


LigiT 4— 
ORACER, 


MAMAS SOBS 


You Jet Pe I BE BLA 3) 


Hk DON 
> LIKE Ria Rik YouR 


‘(You KNOW WHAT: 
: SETH AND THEM 
Aff PLEX DONE Asner 


Mh aD) 


i 
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SM GONNN S4NIFES 
IGEER’OLT A WAY 
“TAREE 


WEY, Boy! WAKHOO’ THANK’ 
YORE’ LOOKIN’ AT’? Y"HEAK 
ME? I'M TALKIN’ TO 


oy! 


AANA NAAN A 


SHITS an 
! ETER SLO 
Oe Or tence peo 
FOURTH et bier A ae THE 
D 
SAME DREAM! WONDER WHAT 
MEANS, ANYHOW? 


Vl Y, Y 
Nh the 
oN veR 


iF PA GOT KILLED IN 
A WRECK THEN 
pet ! couLD quit! 


SSE 


HOWDY, 


: WELL Look AT WHAT’S SLINKING 
MR. FELLATA 


IN SIxX_MINUTES LATES you 
HAVE A RESPONSIBILITY To THIS 


COMPANY? Now GET To WORK? 


ON, 
STILL FIRE 
YouR euTT, 


Like MANY 
PEOPLE TODAY, 
PM SURE You 
ENJOY HELPING 

OUT THOSE 
LESS FoRTUNATE 


AW WONDER How MANY PEOPLE 
AWM GONNA RIP-OFF ToDAY so's 
AH KIN GIT MAH MINIMUM WAGE 
AN S0’S MAH DICKHEAD UNCLE KIN 
BUY HISSELF ANOTHER vAGUAR? 


HELL, AW BET AH COULDA BIN ONE 0 THEM RY 
BANK PRESIDENTS of SOMPIN...1F ONLY FDA 
PAID ATTENTION BACK IN HIGHSCHOOL, STEAD oy 
READIN THEM HOT-RoD MAGAZINES AN’ STARIN? 
DOWN MUH ENGLISH TEACHER'S BLOUSE/T 


wry, “THOSE 


DOR LITTLE 
HUNGRY FReaxs? 


HoNeY, | JUST ADORE THOSE 
TINY HANDICAPPED CHILDREN/ 


MRS. WADD, ?M VLL GLADLY DONATE 42009 


REPRESENTING THE 
JIFFY TAMPON 


COMPANY, AND WE'RE OW DS ubh... LADY, 


4 SPONSORING A CIRCUS 
QUST FoR ALL THE 


HUNGRY LITILE LOCAL 


ORPHANS DOWN AT 
SEVERAL LOCAL 
INSTITUTIONS! WHAT 
VD LIKE To DO, 1S LET 
lov SI R A FEW 
PooR WAIFS BY BUYING 
THEM TICKETS TO 
THe CIRCUS! 


THERE AIN'T No BOX “S 


ON THIS PAPER FER 
No #200 DoNATION? 
uh, GUESS | COULD 
JEST PUT 2 CHECKS 
IN THE #100 BOX... 
uhh.. OR 4 CHECKS 


wae 
B—acivcus S 
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WHAT LL AH sAY? 
OR E 


ic FILLY, 
NAY’S, AN.-: 
OME 


KISSER IN 
COENDER © ALKIN, AN 


HARVEY, PLEASE STEP INTo | | HARVEY...YOU ARE WAY BEMIND] | YOU APE £ ETING DOWN ALL 


petit Daeg pal THE END perl SALES QUOTA. AND I TH RP, 
: CE YOU LIKE To STARE OSE Wwe 
OFF INTO SPACE FOR CAN’T Arn Ney 


MINUTES ATA TIME.....-- 
THIS ts NOT GOODS ZS 


i 


FIRED? PASHORE WILL BE 7% 
PISSED...MA Too...THIS JEST HEY THET PUNK 
MAY BE THE “PIVOT” WHICH ASSHOLE 1s OvER 
TAKES ME TA A LIFE O'CRIMES THERE HARASSIN’ 


MY WoMAN! 


BACK OFF, YOU 7] HARVEY! DON’ TH THIS | | cocesecs.....muh STOMACHE 1S 
Cock-SLURPIN’ is, my HOSSANDI GUT duis ARReS.. 
UHH... TO THET BUTTFUCKER 
DRUGGY PUNKS IT’S JEST 
V54 | MAH LUCK... uhh. GOTA BARF.. 
is 


You EVER NEED ACID 
oR WEED, You wsT Td 
LET ME KNOW, HARV’ 


Ss LEH 
ae " 
SS 1 6e. 


Za = g 
LARA? ~& ns HE LORD s vest Fal 
z U ME TA KILL 
YER MARRIED ?/ rare ie Boas 


No, DoN’T TELL ME... HE?S 
NO DouBT GotER HOoKED 
oN CRACKS At WELL... 

GUESS IT’S A GooD THING AH 
GOT FIRED...cAN’T FACE THET 
LITTLE LADY AGAIN. 


HUH! MA-N-PA AIN'T HOME... 
GUESS AH CouvLD CHECK ovT 
WHAT’S NEW IN PA'S SECRET 
PORN C’LECTION THET HE’S 
: Got UNDER 
THE COUCHP 


THET CocKTEASIN LIL BITCH/ 
Guess AH AM PRETTY DARN’ 
HAN’SoME NEXT TA DANNYS 
SHIT, AH NEVER WILL UNNER- 
STAND WHY GALS GET ALL 

Tied UP TO GEEKS Lak 

HIM, WHEN STRAPPIN BucKS 
LAK ME ARE WANDERIN 
ALL ABOUT FREES 


HERE’S 
Your REWARD 


Fo 
LIBERATING ME 
HARNEY? 


HMM... LET’S SEE HERE... 
“BOSTON BATWANGER’?-WAH... 
“ORIENTAL SHE-MALE’=-WAH. 


“FLESH FRENZY” 2 ONE O° 
MOH FAVORITESS HEH-HEH! 
GUESS AH CouLD “SHINE 
ALLADIN’'S LAMP” JEST A 
LITLE BITS 


LATER THAT 


OH SHIT/ Not 


OM TUFF LUCK, HILLBILLY? 


———— =~ GD CD: Sten atte HERE IT Comes! 


Edita 


How BIG HIS Nose Is! 


\. 


ae 


ee 
y wh 


he brink of catastrophe due to the malefic rays of Poleum! Meanwhile, the 
enlarging research was at a complete and utter standstill! Chaos reigns as the Tiny 
Polar People desperately pursue their own course of action! And in perhaps the most 


ominous development of all, Dr. Forbes is unable to contact Captain Wireless!!! Join 
us now in the next exciting adventure of... 


CAPTAIN 


WIRELESS . 


‘Dr. (Ahmed Fishmonger 


[ n the last thrilling installment of Captain Wireless, we saw the world totter on 
t 


- 


‘Brass bands are 
motored into the 
cities in an attempt [ff 
| to counteract the 
the effects of the 
Poleum radiation. 


Thus 

exposed the /% 

people of ‘ 

\= the World 2 

| have been 4 

| or it is the rays of this rare ||} directing 3 

element, found only in the frozen | their | 
Polar Realm, that Dr. Forbes 


energies 
towards 
pointless 
endeavors, 


| accidently unleashed upon the | 
world while using it in an attempt 
| to enlarge the Tiny Polar People, 
that steals all sense of self-esteem 
and will to achieve from all who 
are exposed to them. 


WHERE IS CAPTAIN WIRELESS?!? 


*| his head, 
strange events 
transpire. 


Gorain Wireless! 

¢ living embodi- 
ment of all that is red- 
blooded and true-blue! 


ptain Wireless! 
[ero of the down- 
trodden and fighter for 
right! 


“We find him in the 
waters off Singapore, 
relaxing with a copy o! 
Popular Mechanics as 
he puts Dr. Forbes’ 
human gill apparatus 
to the test! 


B= that moment an Iceboatman of the Polar 
kingdom is rapidly making for the mansion of 
the Canadian Prime Minister! 


—— 
| The next day a por- CA detachment 

S| tion of Canada is ceded as of British army 

to the Polar kingdom : Patrols with 

as a base of operations. armored bicydles. 


Tn New York, the 
bands play on as the 
city falls into disre- 


The border of the 
new realm is guard- 
ed by American 


Pre NES ° 2B Leis afternoon and German | 
‘ agents appear on the scene. At | 


are set up on. | 


thefoncer, ff ‘ this point hardly anyone cares. 


The Hun's Human 
Land torpedos approach 
the new Polar realms’ 
border. 


Dr. Forbes 


But to no avail. 


| be found. 


desperately to contact 
Captain Wireless via a 
new device with which 
he can see over wires. 


(ALcross the world, the 
waters off Singapore are 
probed in the dim hope 
that the Captain might 


Ti owroren, 20g of bis 
presence is discovered. 
Where is Captain Wireless? 


(And who are the legions that 
fight this epic battle? Small in stature 
but vast in courage, the Polar army 
rises to meet the challenge! 


£ In the Polart 
= camp all is, for 
{the moment, « 


"Here we see a unit of Polar } 
troops on Sunday picnic 


‘What has happened to our beloved 
world? What will become of firm and 
upright manhood? Are our precious 
youth to drown in a sea of madness 
and depression? Is God's own 
America to be overrun with swarthy 
foreigners? 


ephemera 


produce novelties and cheap toys. 


energy into his hatred of potatoes. 


The Poleum radiation propagates 
it's evil influence across the land. The 
talents of once productive citizens are 
now directed towards useless 


Once great artists and artisans now 


(A great general now directs all his 


Of all the questions which now fill 
the minds of men and women 
throughout the world, the 
preeminent one is this; “Where is the 
single man who can make sense of all 
this? Where is Captain Wireless!?!?” 


EF Batting by buil ng’) 
| the city of Boston is | 
| removed from the path [™ 
\ ofthe oncomingenemy. 


1 = 

| For even ina FS 
soldier's hard 

S| life come times 


Far from the scene of the action 
and equally far from those who 
seek him out, Captain Wireless is 
seen leaving by aeroplane from 
Santiago, Chile. 


had by Ameri 
police agents as| 
they seek out the | 
* Jost poleum. 


TD, & Gnues 
‘Dr. Forbes continues f 


aaegeneatt research 
even in the face of world % 


disaster. 


: ct 
I He has succeeded in 
| doubling the size of 

ordinary household 
J Tightbulbs. 


J 


Captain Wireless makes his 
way across Africa by 
motorcycle in search of the 
abducted Polar king. It is 
only by locating him that all 
out war might be averted. 


«Several new methods of 
protection against Poleum 
radiation are put into 
effect with varying 
degrees of success. 


Th spite of their heroic 
efforts, a continually 
rising number of people 
become casualties... 


many, 
juestions. 


faptain 
| finally on 
the Atlantic 


AG it rolls ashore in |S 
Miami. lp 


will soon 
“Yidiscover that| | 


Tn the cities, panic reigns supreme as the fabric of civilization 
pal ig) iP 

crumbles before the onslaught of the demon Poleum rays. All 

attempts to restore order universally result in failure. 


Messages via jury-rigged' 
semaphore are also of dle'ts. 
In New Jersey, a once-great 
engineer wastes his efforts in 
an attempt to break the sound 
barrier in a colander. 


le escapes with only minor 
injuries and is quickly fitted 
with shielded clothing. 
Detectors the world over are 
registering titanic amounts of 
Poleum rays asthe lost samples 
become further divided. 


WHERE IS CAPTAIN 
Hoan  WIRELESS?!?!? 


‘The battle on the Polar 
frontier takes on an 
atmosphere of desperation 
as the number of rational 
people declines. 


In the next issue of this magazine we will present the concluding | 
episode of the exciting adventures of CAPTAIN WIRELESS! All ; 
mysteries will be made plain, all conflicts will be resolved and all justice ! 
will be served!! The only way for you, dear reader, to find out how this 
comes about is to purchase for a trifling sum the next installment of the 
periodical you now hold in your hands!!! 


i wy in the next episode of... 


CAPTAIN 


IRELESS 


®@ 


I'd feel NAKED without 
my official KITCHEN SINK 
T-SHIRTS !!! 


Four Eyes” shirk; perhaps 
_ only T-Shirt ever 
__ that’s quaranteed to 
your: abe go bad! 


. a ad ay / 


= : : == 


quality 100% cotton T-Shirts, for the measly pittance of just $13.95 each! Hard to believe such a 
swell deal is still available in America, but here it is, folks. Specify S, M, L, or XL and include 
$1.50 per shirt for postage & handling from Kitchen Sink Press, #2 Swamp Rd., Princeton WI. 54968. 


Y= you can own either (preferably both) of these classy black on white designs, silkscreened on top- 


Jationship with father helps a girl get slong 


{ 
i 
: 
j 
i 
3 
| 
: 
i 
: 
é 


Sometimes complaints about Daughter’s dates are warranted; sometimes not. 


Pop should accept his son’s girl 
—even though he may not like her! 


irl relationships. 


natural boy-gii 


Schools and parents, too, should encourage 


of ‘self-respect. 


ent’s feelin, 


BUZZ'S Good FRIENDS THE RESIDE 
NEW ALBU , FREA' SHO' 
R 


DA THE WO 


Hey Fella— spare a dime so | 
can buy a copy of BLABS' 
ALL-ALCOHOLISM Issue?!?! 


e 


rm 


ditor Monte Beauchamp insists, no, drunken escopades of Von Gogh ond Gauguin, _FLYZE section by Monte Beouchamp and Mark 
demands that you grab o sixpock ond ond “Payday” a brand new 13 pg. extravagon- Landman, featuring losers like the gentleman 
‘open o cold one for BLAB #4, the AU. 20 By cover artist Richard Sola! pictured above! Albin-oll, a dithosisinducing 
Alcoholism issue! __ BAB #6 also hus Skip Williamson, Spain, spectacular! 
The 100 proof tolent includes Don Clowes’ oe Coleman, Lloyd Dongle, poet, pointer ond Don't miss BLAB 26, coming your woy this 
“Alcoholic Cartoonists”, 0 brond new 17 pg. movie stor (Married 1o The Mob) Tony summer from... 
| Steven” story by Doug Allen, “The lying Eur’ filzpotrick, ond Gory eb. 
| by Fronk Stock, 0 19 pg. nowotve ie And 05 0 chaser, there's the BLAB BAR: a 


| KNOW 
I'VE BEEN 
SAVING MY 
ALLOWANCE! 


Remember that cache of rare, valuable 
BUZZ #1's we discovered? Well, we also 
found a rare, valuable cache of BUZZ #2's! 
Funny how that works... Just send $2.95 per 
issue plus 50¢ postage and handling to: 


Kitchen Sink Press 
#2 Swamp Road 
Princeton WI 54968 


and receive a free BUZZ button, our pick of one of seven FULL 
COLOR designs! For those of you who desire vastly increased social 
status and improved sex appeal, get the whole set of BUZZ buttons for 
just $6.00, a wise investment! 


4 ecko anze 


...IN FULL BLOODCURDLING COLOR! 
(- Burns’ “CURSE OF THE MOLEMEN” is at last 


available again, in a gorgeous new full color package. 
Featuring color by Burns and Michael Newhall (who 
colored Burns’ “ILL-BRED” for Kitchen Sinks’ DEATH RAT- 
TLE), the 32 page book also features new covers and 
endpapers by Burns. iy 
harles Burns is one of the top cartoonists : 
(in today. His fantastic work has ete 
appeared in RAW, HEAVY METAL, BLAB, Blo 
DEATH RATTLE and BUZZ. His “EL BORBAH” 
stories were collected in RAW/Pantheons' 
HARDBOILED DEFECTIVE STORIES. 
he book was published in a 
| oa different form by 


RAW Books in 1986, and has 


been extremely difficult to find 
since then. Not only is Kitchen os 
Sink making this classic avail- a4 

4S 


we 
able again, but will offer it « kal 
in two formats, softcover at SS 


$4.95, and deluxe signed and limit- 

ed edition hardcover at $19.95. Keep your 

eyes open for Charles Burns’ CURSE OF THE MOLEMEN, 
coming from KITCHEN SINK COMIX this March! 


KITTY KELLYS’ WET DREAM... 


© M. LANDMAN '91 


TO THE BAT-GERBIL!!! 


© M. LANDMAN '91 


WHILE YOU'RE PUTTING 
THAT NICE, WET, STAMP 
ON ME, DO REMEMBER 
THAT I'M WEARING 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING 
UNDER THIS RAINCOAT! 


MY APPEARANCE IS THE 
RESULT OF A VICIOUS 
PAPER CUT ACQUIRED 
WHILE LICKING POSTAGE, 
SO PLEASE BE CAREFUL! 


DAVIANT POSTCARD SET NUMBER TWO | 


DEFACE THIS MAGAZINE 
AND COLLECT EM ALL! 


Vignal 


: Quality ° 


